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STANZA L 
HEN Fate ics utmoſt Cuelty had ſhown, 
And the {luftriois Cugrres was now no more, 
Th' Illuftrious Cairns, 4s Univerſally deplor'd 
As heretofore ador'd, Ls 
Had chang'd his Earthly for a Heavy nly Throne , 

And left the World, in all, but Sorrow, Poor ; | 
Tir'd with the fatal Day's oppreſive Grief, | 

And weary of my hateful Brearh , 
In welcome Sleep. my Senſes laught Relief ; 

Not for the ſmall repoſe tt brought, 
But that it repreſemed co my. thought 1, oo, 
The lov'd Relemblance " defir'd Approach of Death, 


M «1 b&þ 

Gently the ſweet Enchartfment o're me Rlole | 
From part to part inſenſibly- it crept , 
And ceas'd not Charming ell my Sorrows llepe : 

It was ſo complaifant and kind , 

That while my Body lay confin'd ,- 
It gave Enlargement to ny wand'ring Soul. 

The joyful Captive, now fer free, | 
With active wings expatiates through the Air , 
Reſolv'd, becauſe it found the freedom rare , 
To improve the Bleſſing of its Liberty , 
"Till almoſt wearied with its nimble flight , _ 
The fad Complaints of a foft Meurnful Voice 

Its preſerve did invite, 
Who where tt heard the doletful noite , 


With eager Motion baſtned to alight. | 
| A 2 III. 


Behold a Grove, whoſe Melancholy 
Appear'd for Sorrow's laſt retirement made , 
Where in confus'd diſorder grew, 
Bidding Defiance to the Sun's bright Eye, 
The Mournful Cypreſs and Unlueky — 
So cloſely interwoy'n they were, 
His Mid-day Beams were Scrangers there, 
-Nor; durſt into irs di al Sc Jets Pry. 
"Here, in the darkeff-of rhe Bob 
My Soul, which eadich did = 
Saw on the Margin of a Murm' ring. Brook, 
By. a faint, light almoſt expur'd , ; — 
An Awful XMATRON, Mournfully retir'd : - [*Chifichof 
Decent and, Grave, yet Glorious was her dreſs,  England.] 
And did an bmmble Grandeur well expreſs : ' | 
Severe , but yet inviting was her __ —_— 
And though Antiquity dwelt i in her 'Face,, 
It heightned, not impair'd , her Virgin Grace , 
And made the Modern Beauties juſtly give her place. 


TTY... 
Extended on the PÞ- utwholſom Ground ſhe HE ir 
And in her Right-hand held-a * ere Fl \[*The Bible. J 


Into whoſe Myſtick Leaves none were Frbid to look, 
Since all from thence to Life muſt learn the way. 
On her Left-hand ſhe rais'd ber, drooping Head , 
Whence a decaying Glory ſeem'd to fly , 
A new fall'n Crown. too lay .negle&ed-by,, 
And wither'd Garlands round about were ſpread. 
On her ſoft Body lay a ® Poud'rous Load, [.* The Croſs. 
Once, for her ſake,. the Burthen of her GO - + 
| On which, in Bloody, Eines were writ, 
(Such Lines as did the  Tragick Scene befic ) 
Mas! my Love is Crucify'd! 
For me he carryd This, for me on. This he dyd! 
Brimful 'of Tears an Urn before. her ſtood, 
Which th” unexhauſted Fountains: of her Eyes, 
Forbore not to maintain with freſh Supplies ; 
Reſoly'd, if thoſe ſhou'd fail, 'ro make them good , 
| (Grand Evidence of Grief ! P, with her laſt drop of Bild, 
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Surpris'd with Terror at the Mournful Scene, 

And wond'ring what cou'd cauſe ſuch Mighty Grief, 
So beyond proſpett of yelief, - 

So hard for me to gueſs what it cou'd mean: 

At laſt ics Jayl th' Impriſon'd Paſſion broke , 

And like a mighty Wind | 

Struggling 1* th' Caverns where 'twas long confin'd , 

Her teeming Breaſt with ſtrong Convulſions ſhook, 
*Till at her Lips ir forc'd a vene, 

And in ſad Rhet rick made her thus. lament. 


VL 


Unhappy and Diſconſolate ! _ _ 
What hope has wretcl'd EUSESTA to ſurvive , 
When all for which fhe cou'd defire to live , 
The grand ſupporter of her State, 
Glorious 4s Good, and Pious too as Great 
The God-like CHAR LES i# ſnatch'd away by Fite ! 
Mourn, mourn , my Sons , and boi your Miter d heads , 
Since He , alas! is fall'n,who rais'd them High ; 
Now put on more than your .own Dable weeds , 
For Him who Cloth'd you'in, the pureſt Reds , 
Tn Robes of Scarlet of the Micheſt Dye; 
For Him by whoſe kind Influence you grew , 
Your Neighbours Envy, and their Admiration too. 
Ey'n with the Sev'n-Hill'd City you might oye, 
And all the Moaring of her Bulls defie, 
As well as all the Croaking of the boarſe Geneva fy, 
While He, the Great Defender of your Faith was by. 
He in your Dangers interposd 
With Numbers of your Foes inclos'd ; i, 
And when the Nations fins had injur d Heav'n , 
| Between its Vengeance and their Souls'be ſtood; 
Their ſhelter in all dang'rows Times and Things , 
The beſt of Chriſtians as the beſt of Kings: 
By him ſuch Bleflings to his. Realms were given 3 
He ſeem'd Created for bis Peoples good. 
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Here of freſh Tears an Inundation roſe ; 

And by ſtrong ſighs drivin fiercel on, 

Did her Articulate Voice oppoſe k 
And only in broken Accents gave her Joie to moan. 
The Sympathizing Brook began ts fell | 
And from the Trees a banefult moifture et, 
And all around was heard a diſtal groa 
Which ſeem'd aloud to utter Deſolation. 

> HE: 1 

When, lo! a ſtrange al Light broke in, © 

And chang'd the dreadful Scene ; 
The hideous Lamentation ceay' , 
Charm'd with an harmonious ſaund , 
And Light and Muſick, fill'd the | lace around, 
And in the height of ſtrangs; confuſion, perk. EF 
When from a Cloud of Iricen sleam'd 4 DN. ROE: 3s 
A Glorious Form, beyond | TON fm! brighr "I 


Who rais'd the- dying M fZ from. ; Up —_—_ | WE 
And with a Starry ach er Sacrec iT om, q 1 00 


Next her Exuberaue ſorrow chid,, * 
Which ſhe with bluſhes 7 to hide; © FF 
While the. Divine Commiſſioner rom on. high, : 


Deliver'd his importay Embally. 
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Darling of Heav'n, thy God's immedi care, 
| * This cauſcleſs grief Fdibear ;. 7 _ | 
* And my Almighty Mecſage he”: 
* AsI with Legions'of my fellows went, 
© For we by Heaven's Command wens nc, tie 5] 
* On the Iluſtrious CHAREBS's Soul 'ta waity $111 
While from his 'antient: Monarchy belove Ce 
(<* Pleas'd with .the Odo we ta at rare. 
* The Sacred Gueſt in Trindaghk: wecanvey'q.. 133+ hor 
, To a {ublimer State L134) *? et Ti pr al 
© Which ſhall no end,"ne, Areranion known Q to! dn) wil ys 
© Th ALmrcrTy's Voice ſtrack yp gnvttive earl, 6272 hw 
* That Voice which Angels cannot hear ; 
. \Bus ftrair they bluſh wich ſhame, and tremble all with fear, 
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X. 
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X. 


Thou, who, when firſt for Man's Salvation ; 

reat Concern 4s. ſhown , 
Wer't ſent to make the bleſt Contriyance Know ,' 
And to the Virgin brought ft the wenttrous News, 
Which lofty Reaſon proudly did refuſe , | 
And any Faith but Hers wos'd [tuple to believe ; 
Vet ſhe with humble Credence | id revefve.s © 
Hence to that world another Eetipy make , 
That world unfit ſuch Bleſſing to 'partate Ne 


But for my Dear ANOIN I% and BUSEBI As fu | 


Go, Wipe the Tears from my E USER EBIA'%# 
Say, tis my pleaſure ſhe ſhow'd weep to Maire , 


Tell her what Mercies T have yet #1 | 
Tell ber ſhe wrongs Mz with her crys A 


by 


Has ſhe not tryd ny Love re! bit; DEOET \'N 
Zh ime fy Love op Bling 


Tho* for Myſterious reaſons of my 
ve calld my CHARLES, ay Of 
From the diſſatisfi'd repihi ws Eton 34 
Rel ne're the 
Nor valu'd 'tilf to 
To fix hint on a Laſiier? 
Becoming more his Goodjiefs- aid © 
I've placd another in. bit} 
His Murder'd FATHER; Hae To 
Who, as the Firſt for- Ages paſtz dow. | 
Muſt Blefs the World for fac Jet. to Fame: 
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The M; zobty JAMES bs. 
The Mighty JAMES Srdain'd for Monarchy! 
( Not . <A Idol of the Fattious Gowd, © 
That bate alfay tor CHARLES - _ Blood) 


But One on every fade deriv'd far wha 


4s. the. Fourth Henxp Great , as the ve fond, Jarfyr Food: 
Peaceful as the Liſt Mouarch —_ 
But not Ignob y og of 
For great Exploits in Azts admir 4 ad fear'd, 
And ſtill belowd where moſt reyer'd, 
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[ 5 | 
His Equal fills not any Mortal Throne , 
For never, till in Him, were known 
Such Courage and ſuch Conduct met in One. 
Flow did he make ungrateful France repent - 
The rudeneſs of their tens, 
When he, who nobly Afed on their Pls. 
(To gratify a bold Uſurper's Pride ) -- 
Was to their Enemies aſſeſtance ſent * - 
How has be made the Belgick Lian roar , 
And driv'n bim back to that Rebellinus Ae” 
To learn Submiſſion and Pres) ja more ? 
How fearleſs and uamoy' ood, 
4 _ d all 0' ;of Pd, Blood , 
His Lite lf a 'd than bis Cotnery? s ood ! K - 
But that , for greater benefits. irs defegn'd | 


Was onr . Almight 
In which bis pepple wend £0. + U- 
A large reſerve of Blengs 20 he _ es 
Nor fhall EUSEBIA pages Br « aa be. _ 
To bim ſhe does as 39 Gt | 
And us , * to. his 'F rr ', 


He does her grief Pg God lG he Þ Y. 
And knows , and will reward: her.'T_.4 
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Grew inſolene and lo 
Unmov'd, the Tempeſt s boyſt rous. £ Eid, 
And for his Righc 1a faithfully contend; 
Thar Right which yow > will Theirs EY i 

That Right on icby their hopes, on which their joys depend. © 
Thus ſpoke Th' neck n. and withdrew, _ 
Chear'd with its words E FBI A. pleaſant grew, 
The Count'nance of the Place Was als d too, 
And my glad Soul in haſte back to irs Body 1 flew ; 

For Life was acceptable now: © '. |. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Poem on the Sacred Memory of Our Late Sovercign, with a Congratu- 
A lation to His Preſent Majeſty, Writen by Mr. Tate. 


Pindarick on the Death.of our Late Sov wy 5 with an Ancient Prophe- 
cy 0n his Preſent Majeſty, Written by Mrs 


Both Sold by Hewry Pleyford near the Temple: Charch. 


